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the same kindliness as his eyes. Those eyes
scarcely left Judith. Straddling on his legs he kept
looking at her while Georges quickly whispered.
He nodded his head several times> took a great
chequered handkerchief from his pocket and blew
a blast on his nose.

* It will   be  good  enough  for  charges/  he
rumbled to Georges.

Judith^ who was adoring this adventure, the
dark close cellar, the straw, the swinging lantern,
and the sense of having arranged the whole affair,
spoke then and said that they had money with
them.

* Keep it, lady/ growled Captain \Vix,    * 'Tis
no matter,*    He  became  gallant  and  was  in-
expressibly comical    * 1 have a ship/ he informed
her, * like a daisy.    An you come for a trip in
her you shall be as safe and trim as in your mama's
parlour*    I'll have the cabin done up special for
you/    He bent towards her* beamed at her with
the greatest kindliness:   * Now what do you say
to a piece of fine lace?    A present from a friend
who knows the coast of France like his own hand*
What do you say now to a little trip? *

But here Georges intervened* He drew the
gigantic creature aside* speaking to him very
seriously rather as a king speaks to his subject
The matter^ it seemed^ was concluded, They
were to leave Humphrey in Captain Wix's
charge*

Reuben went to his brother* When he re-
joined them there were tears on his cheeks*
Judith then kissed Humphrey*